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Near Arcade

EASTER SPECIALS
e T

Real value $20.00

81895

SUITS of serge or pana-

ma. latest models,

cut,

SUITS of chiffon panama,
Jackets lined with good
quality satin in colors or
black ..

Real value $23.50
SEITRTS of chiffon pana-
ma, man tailored and
handsomely trimmmed

55.00
with bBands and buttons

Real value $6.95

311 9

Value $15.00

SKIRTS of volle embroid-
ered panels of silk sou-
tache braid, wvery rich
and dreasy =

AND SEE US. OUR MONEY SAVING
SALE IS A WINNER

Geo. J. Laborde,

ENCH STORE, NEAR ARCADE, 991 MAIN ST.
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tn mse for over 30 years, has borne the signature of
-y and has been made under his per-
sonal supervision since its infanay.

Allow no one to deceive youin this,
mmmdaam are bus

- that trifle with and endanger the health of
hﬂ-t- udmm—mm against Experiments

What is CASTORIA

Y| “That is,

lllmmu CASTORIA AwLways

Bears the Signature of

Tho Kind You Have Always Bonght

In Use For Over 30 Years.

City Cycle &Enameling Co.

3 lan an to-a-u at 556
5‘; T:‘l‘l, up- place Broad Street, where they are

kind of or Japanning. They also carry Sporting
Fixtures and a full ling of Gold Glass Letters. .

Iu BROAD STREET 3. A. WELLS," Mgr.

~warerooms have recently been newly stocked with
everything necessary to furnish a home

FURNITURE, CARPETS, STOVES.

CASH OR OREDIT"

THE WENTWORTH FURNITURE CO., Inc., 115 JOHN ST.

JOHN F. FAY, (Do above nroad ot

“High class Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, re-uphol-
- stering angt;eﬂmnhmg furniture, Shades and Curtains in
' vari

mﬁ ;.xs g;i':ggm‘ made to order and mad® over. 1"!':;: mo:l:es;%r; sot its

Smack Your Lips!

WL
LADY ATHLYNE

NS

(Continued.

CHAPTER 111
De Hooge's Spruit.

in Italy Joy Ogilvie learned to the
full, consciously and unconsciousiy, aill
the lessons which a younger civilization
can learn from an elder. To the sym-
pathetic there are lessons in every-
thing: every spot that a stranger foot
has preseed has something to teach
Especialiy to one coming from the rush
of strenuous life, which is the note of
America, tha pld-world calm and lux-
ur of reposs have lessons in toleration
which can hardly be otherwise acquir-
ed. In the great battle of life we do
not match ourszlves amalinst indi-
vidualas but agalnst nations and epochs:
&nd when it Is finally borne in on us
that others, fashioned as we ourselves
and with the same strength and am-
bitlons and limitations, have lived and
died and left no Individual mark
through the gathering centuries, we
can, without sacrifice of personal
pride, te content to humbly take his
place.

The month spent at and yound
Naples had been a never-ending dreamn
of delight; and this period of qules-
cer.cé lold of her natural sensuous
nature. Alrsady she had accepted the
idea of a man worthy of love: and the
time went to the strengthening of the
Image. There was a subtle satisfac-
torness in the received ldea; the wealth
of her nature had found a market—of
a kind. That is to say: she was satis-
filed to export. and that was the end
of her thoughts—for the present. Im-
portation might come later,

“The mind's Rialto hath its mer-
chandise.” |

None of the family ever alluded to
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Lord Athlyne in the presence of her
father. Each in her own way knew
that he would not like the idea; and
80 the secret—Iit had by this very reli- |
cence grown to be a secret by now—
was kept.

On the voyvage back to New York
Joy’s interest in Lord Athlyne became
revived by the surroundings, They had |
not been able to secure cahins in the
Cryptic; and so had come by tha Eam—'
burg-American Line from Southamp- |
By this time Aunt Judy's interest
in the matter had begun to wane, To
her it had been chiefly a jest, with
just that spice of Interest which eamse
from the effect which she supposed the
episode would have on Joy's life, As
Joy did not ever allude to the matter
she had almost ceased tq remember it

It was Joy's duty—she thought of it
as-her privilege—to make her father's
morning cocktail which he always took
before breakfast. " One morning it was
brought by Judy. Colonel Ogllvie
thanking her asked why he had the
pri\rllema of her ministration. Unthink-

gly she answered:

'Oh ft'e all right. The Countess
made it herself, but she asked me to
take it to you as she is feeling the
rolling of the ship and wanls to kecp
[n bed.”

“Then who?" asked the Colonel his
brows wrinkled in wonder. “What

ount::g"" I did not know we had one

“Lady Athlyne of course. Oh” she
had suddenly recollected herself. As
ehe saw she was in for an explanation
she faced the situation beldly and went
on:

“That is the name you know,
we eall Joy.”

“The name you ecall Joy—the Coun-
tess! Lady Athlyne.” In a laughing,
offhand way, full of false merriment
she tried to explain, her brother-in-
law listening the while with increas-
ing gravity. When she had done he
sald quietly:

“Is this one of wyour jokes, Judy:; or
did the Countess make two cocktails?”
He stopped and then added: “Forgive
me I should nmot have said that. But
is it a joke, dear?”

““Not & bit,” she answered spiritedly.
this particular occasion is

It is the whole thing that
is that.”

“A joke to take . . . Is there &
real mar of the name of the Earl of
Athlyne?"

“I believe so0,"”” she said this tajntl}.
she had an idea of what was coming.

“Thea Judith I should like some
rational explanation of how vou come
to couple my daughter's name in such
& way with that of a strange man, It
is nt seemly to say the least of It.
Does my daughter allow this to be
done?”

“Oh Colonel, it is only a joke
amongst ourselves. I hope you won't
make too much out of it.”

“Too much of it! T couldn’t make
enough of it! If the damned fellow
was here I'd shpot him!"

“But. my God, the man doesn't know
anything about it; no more than you
did a2 minute ago.,” Miss Judlth was
really alarmed; she knew the Colonel.
He waved his hand as though dismiss-
ing her from the argument:

“Don't worry yourself, my dear: this
is a matter amongst men. We know
how to deal with such things!” He
said no more on the subject, but talk-
ed during breakfast as usual. When'
he rose to go on deck Judy followed®
him timidly. When they were away
from the few already on dJdeck she
touched him on the arm.

“Give me just a minute?
treated.

“A score If vou like, my dear!” he
answered heartily as he led her to a
seat in a sheltered corner behind the
saloon skylight, and s=at béside her.
SWhat is it?”

“Lacius you have always been very
good to me, All these years that I
have lived in your house as your very
sister you mnever had a word for me
that wasn't kind . . . He Inter-
rupted her, laying his hand on hers
which was on the arm of her deck
chalir:

“Why else, my dear Judy! You and
I have always been the best of friends,
And my dear you have never brought
anything but sunshine and sweetness
into the house. TYour merriment has
kept care away from us whenever he
trled tc show his nose. . . . Why
my dear what Is it? ‘There!
musn't ery!™ As he spoke he had
taken out a folded eilk vocket-hand-
kerchief and was very tenderly wiping
her eyes. Judy went on sobbing a lit-
tle at moments:

1 have always tried to make happi-
ness, and I have never troubled you

ton.

that

not a joke.

she en-

} content,

with asking favours, have 17"

(T

“No nead to ask, Judy. Al I have
‘= yours just as it is Sally's or Joy's.”
Suddenly she smiled, her eyes still
gleaming with recent tears:

“1 am asking a favour now—hy way
of a change. Lucius on my honour—
and I know no .greater cath with youn
than that—this has been a perfectly
harmiless piecg of fun. It arose from
a remark of that nice Irish stewardess
on the Cryptie that no one was good
enough to marry Joy except one man:
the young nobleman whom s=she had
nuarsed. And she really eame to be-
lieve that it would come off. She says
she has some sort of foreknowledge of
things.”” The Colonel smiled:

“Granted all this. my dear;
It you want me to do?"”

To do nothing!” she
quickly. Then she went
hesitation:

“Luecius you are so determined when
you take up an ldea, and I know wvou
are not pleased with thie little joke.
You are mixing it .with honour—the
honour that you fight abcut: and if
yYou go on, it may cause paln to us
all.,. We are only a pack of women,
after all, and you mustn't be hard on
s

“Judy, my dear, I am never hard on
a woman, am I?"

“No! Indeed, you're not,” she avow-
ed heartily. “You're the very incarna-
tion of sweetness, and gentleness, and
tenderness, and chivalry with them

But then you take ir out of the
!‘RPTI that cross you!"

“That's as a gentleman should be, I
take it.,"” he sald. reflectively, uncon-
sciously stroking his white moustache.
Then he sald briskly:

“Now Judy seriously tell me what
you wish me to do or not to do. I
must have some kind of a clue to your
wishes you know.” As she was silent
for a moment he went on gravely. I
think I understand, my dear. Be quite
I take it all for a joke and a
Joke between us it shall remain. But
I must speak to Joy about it. There
are some things which if used as sub-
jects for jokes lead to misunderstand-
ings. Be quite easy In your mind. You
know 1 love my daughter too wel]l to
give her a moment's pain that I can
spare her. Thank yvou Judy for speak-
ing to me. I might have misunder-
stood and gone perhaps too far. Bue
yvou knerw how sensitive—'touchy® Joy
calls jt—about my name and my fam-
ily¥ T am; and T hope you will always
bhear that in mind. And besides my
dear, there is the other gantléman to
be considered. He too, may have a
word to say. As he is a nobleman he
ought to be additionally scrupulous
about any misuse of his name; and of
course I should have to resent any im-
plication made by him against any
member of my family!"”

“Good Lord!" s=said Judy to herself,
as he slood up and left her with his
usual courtly bow. “What a family to
deal with. This poor little joke ja as
apt to end in bloodshed as not. The
Colone] iz on the war-path already; I
can ses that by his stateliness!"

Colonel Ogilvie thought over the
matter for a whole day before he
spoke 1o Joy; he was always very
grave znd serious regarding subjects
involving honour and duty.

Joy knew that he had something on
his mind from his abstraction, and
rather kept out of his way. This was
not on her own account for she had
no idea that she was involved in the
matter, but simply because it was her
habit to sympathisze with him and to
think of and for him. She was just a
little surprised when the next after-
noon he sald to her as they stood to-
gether at the back of the wheel-house
over the screw. the quietest place on
the ship for a talk:

“Joy, dear, I want you to listen to
me a minute.”

“Yes, Daddy!”

“About that joke you had on the
Cryptic.™

“Yes, Daddy.” She was blushing
furiously; she understood now,

“My dear, I don't object to your
having any little harmless romance of
that kind. I don't suppose it would
make any difference if I did. A young
girl will have her dreanilng quite in-
dependent of her old daddy. 1Isn't it
so, little girl?”

“I suppose so, dear Daddy, since you
say it."” She nestled up close to him
comfortably as she spoke: this was
nicer talk than she expected.

“But there is one thing you mmust be
careful about: There must be no
names!™”

“How do ycu mean, Daddy?”

“I gather that there has been a joke
amongst some of you as to calllng you
the Countess or Lady Athlyne, or seme
of that kind of foolishness. My dear
child, that is not right. You are not
the Countess, mnor Lady Athlyne, nor
Lady anything. A name my dear when
it is an honourable one is a very prec-
jfous possession. A woman must cher-
ish th2 name she does possess as a
part of her honour.”

“I am proud of my name, Father,
very proud of it; and I always shell
be!* She hads drawn herself upright
and had something of her father's
splendid personal pride. The wvery use
of the word ‘Father' instead of ‘Daddy’
showed that she was conscious of the
formality.

“Quite right. little girl. That is your
name now; and will in a way always
be. But ¥ou may marry you know;
and then your husband’'s name will be
yvour name, and you will en your side
be the guardian of his honour. We
must =aever trifle with a name, dear.
Those people who go under an alias
ara to my mind the worst of crimin-
als""

“Isn't that rather strong, Daddy,
when murder and burglary and theft
and wife-beating and cheating at cards
are about!” BShe felt that she was
through the narrow place now and
could go back to her raillery. Buat her
father was quite grave. He walked up
and down a few paces as though ar-
ranging his thoughts and words. When
he spoie he did so carefully and de-

liberately:

“Not so, little girl. These, however
bad they may be, are jndividual of-
fenses and are punished by law. But
a falsa name—even In jest, my dear—
i an saffense against soclety generally,
and hurts and offends every one, And
in addition it is every one of the sins
you have named; and all the others In
the calendar as well.”

“How on earth do youn
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$5 AND UPWARDS
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a credit
us aml yom
can always get as
much as you need
by stepping
our office.
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Our Methods of Business

At the Lowest Rates

It will surprise yon
to find omt how
easily you can pro-
cure a loan at our
office. None of the
o.ld methods em-
ployed.

FIRST—Owur plan is to do a large volume of business and give the very lowest rates.

SECOND—We explain everything thoroughly and give you exact statement of the amount and the Iiberal
rebate allowed if pald before the given time has expired.

THIRD—We treat our customers in such a manner that they never go elsewhere after dealing with us.

OUR ADVANTAGES:
Conﬁdentml Loa.ns Private Consultation Rooms, Courteous Employes, You Can-

not Po Better.

Open Evenings.

Can You Do As Well? Personal Notes Accepted
Call,

Phone or Write.

HOUSEHOLD LOAN COMPANY

Room 300 and 302 Meigs Building, Fairfield Ave. and Main St., Bridgeport, Conn.
THIRD FLOOR, RIGHT IN FRONT OF THE ELEVATOR

T N R
KEITH’S---The Varsity Pharmacy

PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY

out, Daddy?

“Take them in order as you mention-
ed them. Murder, burglary, theft,
wife-beating, cheating at cards! What
is murder? " Killing without justifica-
tion! Does not one who approaches
another in false guise kill something?
The murderer takes the life: the other
kills what is often more than life: self-
respect, belief in human nature, faith.
One only kills the body; but the other
kills the soul. Burglary and theft are
the =ame offense differently expressed;
theft is the meaner ecrime that Is all
Well, disguise is the thief's method.
Sometimes he relies on the absence of
others, sometimes on darkness, some-
times on a mask, sometimes on the ap-
pearance or identity of some one elsa.
But he never deals with the normal
condition of things: pretence of some
kind must always be his aid. The
man, therefore, who reliegs.on pretence
when he knows that th ruth would
be his undoing, Is a thlef.”

“Daddy you argue as well as a Phll-
adelphia lawer!"

“I don’t believe much in lawyers!
said the old man dryly. ‘“‘As to wife-
beating!™

“I'm afraid you've struck a snag
there, Daddy! There isn't iuch pre-
tence about that crime, anvhow!"™

“Not at all, my dear. That comes
within the ecategory of murder. The
man who descends to that abominabie
crime would kill the woman if he
dared. He iz a coward as well as a
murderer, and should be killed like a
mad dog!”

“Bravo! Daddy. I wish there was a
man like you to deal with them in
every county. But how abuut cheating
at cards. That's a poser, I think!”

“No trounble about that, Joy. It is
cheating at cards."”

“How do you argue that out, Dad-
dy?*"

“Any game of cards is a game of
honour. So manmy cards, so much skill
in playing them according to the re-
cognized rules of the game; and, over
all, a general belief in the honour of
all the players. 1 have seen a man
shot across a handkerchief—in honour-
able duel, my dear—for hesitating
markedly at poker when he stood pat
on a ‘full house." That was pretence,
and against the laws of honour; and
ha paid for it with his life.” Joy
wrinkled her brows: “I see it's quite
wrong, father, but I don’'t guite see
how it fits into the argument,” she
said.

“That is simple enough, daughter.
As I say, it Is a pretence. Don't you
see that after all a game of cards is a
simple thing compared with the social
life of which it is only an occasional
spisode. If a man—or a woman either,
Joy—misleads another it musi be with
some intention to deceive. And in that
deception, and by means of it. there
1s some gain—something he or ehe de-
sires and couldn’t otherwise get. Ian't
that plain enough?!

“All right, Father; I quite see. I
understand now what you mean. I
did not ever look at things In quite
that way. Thank you wvery much,
dear, for warning me so kindly too.
I'll stop the joke, and not allow it to
g0 on—so far as I can stop it.”

“How do you mean? Does anyone
else know it?

“I have written to one or two girls
at home, Daddy. You know girls are
always fond of such foolishness.”

“Had you not better write to them
and tell them mnot to mention it.”

“Good Gracious! Why you dear old
goose of a Daddy it is evident you
don't know girls. That would be the
very way 10 make things buzz. Oh
no! we'll simply drop it; and they'll
soon forget it. I may have to teil
them something else, though, to draw
them away from It."

“Hm!"” sald her father. She looked
at him with a sly archness:

“I suppose, Daddy. it wouldn't do to
have it that an Italian Grand Duke
proposed for me—to you of course!”

“Certainly not, Miss Impudence! I'm
not to be drawn into any of your fool-
ish girle’ chatter. There, run away
and let me smoke In peace!"” She turn-
ed away, but came back.

“Am I forgivven, Daddy?™

“Forgiven! Lord bless the child,why
there's nothing to forgive. I only cau-
tion. I know well that my little girl
is clear grit, straight through; and I
trust her as I do myself. Why Jov,
darling’”” he put his arm affectionately
round her shoulder “you are my lirtle
girl! The only one I have or ever shall
have: and so, God wlilling, you =hall
be to me to the end."

(To be Continued.)
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THE HARTMANN BREWING COMPANY’S INCOMPARABLE

HERE'S SOMETHING _GOOD

Don’t Overlook It
"Tis A Rare Treat

FAIRFIELD AVE,, COR. PARK AVE. Phone 1447-2—Day or Night.

--TURKISH BATHS--$

KEEF YOU IN PERFECT HEALTH AT

HNCOEER ARV A_ﬂ

1

egant Hotel Appointments Unsurpassed Grill Room and Oafe
READY TO BEGIN TO TAKE ICE?

Then see to it that your ice this season is the
Naugatuck Valley Hygienic—clean and pure
Our Coal Pleases—Not once in a while—But always

THE NAUGATUCEKE VALLEY ICE 00

HOUSATONIC AVE.
Telephone

421

Down Town
154 mem AVA

COAL

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw,

Telephone 481-8
A 9 af|*

WOOD

WHOLESALE

BERKSHIRE MlLLS.

and

Branch Office
972
Main Street

COAL

Main Office
262
Stratford Avenue

S —

Try Sprague s Extra

BiCE
COAL
WOOD

HIGH
GRADE

LEHIGH COAL

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge

WAKE UP!

Telephone 710

STOP DREAMING :
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let ra fill yonr bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO.

30 Fuairfield Avenue

YARD AND MAIN OFFICE

Telephone 2457 150 Housatonic Avenue

That We
Have the

COAL

Mined

'And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins

WHEELER & HOWES,

944 MAIN ST.

East End Congress Street Bndge

WILL BE READY THIS WEEK (GOOD FRIDAY) AT ALL

OUR CUSTOMERS :

You.know the Hartmann Brewing Co., quality !
are unsurpassed in purity and strength-giving qualities,all prop-
erly aged and sterilized. The brewing is done by the most scien-
tific methods by people who know how.
beer and leaves no headaches.
““Bock’”’ will have others beat a ‘‘block.”’
for it, and enjoy something TRULY DELICIOUS.
case from Our Modern Bottlery.

Our products

It’s good beer, clean

High as the Alps in quality. Our

Watch and wait for
Order

Telephone 161,

HE HARTMANN BREWING COMPANY

Spraguelece&CoalCo. -

wr

BEST




